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near Him, guarding Him. In the third window,
on the left, they are walking, father, mother and
Son, up the steps of the Temple, watched by a group
of grave old men. In the lower panel Jesus is playing
at His mother's feet, while an ox, an ass, and three
dogs seem to be protecting Him/

She could see it now only faintly, but knew every
aspect of it so well that light was not necessary
for her.

She was startled because someone spoke to her.

* Are not these windows of the Virgin and the
Children beautiful? *

She was startled; it was so rare that anyone
spoke to her. She turned and saw that it was a
little clergyman. There was something about him
so simple and inoffensive that she could not be
offended.

* Yes/ she said.   * But the light is bad now.   You
should see it in the daytime/

* There are so many things in the Cathedra!/ he
said.   * It will take a long time to know them all
But even in this light the colours are lovely,    Fm
glad I'm living here.   I can come often/

She wanted to move away now that she knew that
he lived in Polchester. It was only because the light
was dim that he had spoken to her, not seeing who
she was.

But he could see her clearly. The light above the
King's Chapel illuminated hen He looked at her
and thought that she had a fine strong face* There
was something reserved and independent that he
admired.

* Do you live here too? * he asked*

* Yes/ she said shortly.